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THE MISSION OF ST. VALESTIKE.

BIS BTOBT.
I paaaed hr oa the etrert y :
The wild crowd hid her far away.

And hiu-in- m put iu ahininr;
Yet Junt that moment' Waiter
Growa fairer thaa my fairest dream.

And ahame my weak repining.

What though no knijrht of blazoned croaa
Could bold hi Ixve soon bluer ioc

When baa a'l bar removed IhtI
Sinre he who love, by that alone
Claim Life's dlvlneat aa hi own,

. 'J'ia aonetlilnf to have loved her.

A nd aometimna Hill thoae bar of fate
' Are ahaivrnd to the Eactaanted (,aie,

hwuntr wide in sweet ie.niiiim;
And aontetimea mil a on in re liea
Within Uie 1UM ami raraeateye,

nan1:hg a world' dcrifcion.

Perhaps lie still, my heart! she wear
That untie for hi reward m ho dare

Repeat the aUn-- y ol len ;
Perhaps this Ira4rn casket keeps
borne KifU lieyond Uie rarnered heap

Ol treasure in the guUltn.

fio speed thee, dainty Valentine,
And tell her all Die secrets thine

My yearning eye have told her.
Cease, toAjrue of Tine, your nad repeat,
Cease, heart of an in, your frantic beat.

Until tliuac arm infold her.

II Kit sroitv.
I thought my pride had taught my heart
'I'M well our wi'laiiing way thould part.

And one bewildering creel in;
lino swept mf car"f ill wall away.
Ha lightened all the darksome day.

And net tlie pulses beating.

O frx.linh feetl that soaetit to And
Some path which bft hi love behind,

Wond'rina; tlie way wa weary!
0 foolish eye I to vail your liplit
Krom eye whoae welcome is so bright

The sunshine scemeth dreary I

1 cannot let these momenta drift
To hopeless mounds no word may lift

From out life' pathless meadow;
The maiden is not overbold
Who ans-- s what his soul hath told

In fitful light and shadow.

Ftv.'thflu, O blessed Valentine!
Ann enrry but a mystic line

In Love's unciphcred spelling;
li- - only breaks tlie magic seal
Whoite eyes reveal

The tale the words are telling.

Ft. Valentine, at dusk that day.
Threading his saiDlship's chostly way,

haw, throairh a curtained splendor,
A roniieror' head above a breatt
Wliere lay a fairer head at rest

In full and swoet surrewder.

PON'OVAVS PATCH.

It was during a fine evening in April
that a number of men could have been
seen making their way down' the San
Joaquin in one of those primitive vehi-
cles of navigation commonly called
" flat-boats- ."

The tortuous windings of the river
kept three of their number busy in keep-
ing the boat iu the current, while the
remainder of the company were gath-
ered about an individual who was en-

tertaining them with rustlo airs upon a
violin.

The steersman, a tall, athletic speci-
men of manhood, was devoting all his
energies to shooting-- a sharp turn in the
river, when his eye fell upon a dark ob-

ject which appeared in the meadow at
a distance on the right.

" It can't be a blue heron watching
for gophers,11 he muttered; "it's too
large. An' I'm blessed," he said, after
taking a keener look, if I don't think
it's a man. If it is, what fetched him
out in this lonesome country?"

Calling the others to him they looked
in turn, and the steersman's surmise
was pronounced correct. The wonder-
fully clear atmosphere permitted them
to see that it was a man standing mo
tionless, and with his face turned to-

wards them.
The boat glided under a bank of tall

reeds, and w hen they emerged from the
shadow of the waving screen and came
in full view of the object they put the
lwiat in towards the bank and hailed
him.

At first the motionless figure did not
seem to hear, but stood as though ab-

sorbed in thought. When again the
vigorous hail was borne down on the
breeze the figure started, and, raising
his hand in answer, strode rapidly to-

wards them.
The men on the boat watched'the ap-

proaching figure, the breeze blowing
out his long grizzly hair and playing
with the brim of the large soft hat. Be-

hind him came a small animal Mhich,
w hen they came nearer, the men per-
ceived to be a dog.

There were various speculations as to
the character of the stranger.

44 Sluice robber, an' been druv out o'
camp,11 said one.

" (iambler out o1 luck," said another.
" Left his conscience at Cape Horn,

and is livin1 on his wits," said a third.
By this time the strange pair had

reached the river bank. The man at
the bow extended his hand and drew
the new-com-er on board. The dog es-

sayed to follow his master, but in leap-
ing struck the gunwale and fell into the
water.

With a cry the stranger was about to
sni ino-- in to rescue the cur. when a
muscular arm was interposed. The
steersman headed the boat for the bank

for the strong current had swept
them out and coming up with the ani-

mal he was drawn on board. The man
"clasped the dripping creature to his
breast and sank down on the deck as
though he was about to faint.

One or two essayed to wink at this
movemeut, but the effort was abortive,
and a comniisserating silence fell upon
the group as they regarded the strange-
ly mated twain, who sat side by side at
the feet of the helmsman.

He was not like the others, the
stranger. His face was more refined,
but there were deep lines there that
showed that sorrow and he were inti-

mate. His eyes had a far-of- f, dreamy
look, and there was a deep flush on
cither cheek which showed that disease
had taken a hold upon his system. His
hair was gray and so long that it fell
upon his shoulders. He was slight in
build and of medium size. His habili-

ments consisted of a heavy blue shirt
such as the others wore, and a well-wor- n

coat and pantaloons.
Going to a locker one of the men pro-

cured some simple food and sat down
before the man, who muttered his
thanks, and, giving the dog a share,
began to cat.

The meal finished, one of the men
approached and began to question.

44 Where are ve from, stranger?" he
asked in a kindly tone.

44 It matters not where I am from,"
wits tlie answer.

44 But," persisted the man, 44 what is
yer name?

44 Mv name? You may call me Ismael,
if tou like,-1- said the stranger, with a
bitter laugh.

" An1 how came ye here in this wild
place?" questioned the man.

44 1 came from there," said the stran-
ger, pointing towards the east. 44 He
came and drove me away. He drove mo
from Valparaiso; he drove me from the
coast, but I was innocent ol what they
charged against me. It was a wicked
and cruel deed!"

Ilia questioner arose and tapped his
forehead significantly. .

"An'hev ye no friends?" the boat-
man asked again.

"Friends? Iliave no friends but
one."

As he spoke his hand rested gently
upon the head of the dog, who looked
up affectionately.

After that they left him alone. For
three days the pair remained on the
boat, the proprietors regularly bringing
them their mcale, which the old man ate
in silence.

On the fourtn aay iney tne to a spot
where a tributary flowed into the main
Ftream. Beyond the banks of this river
stretched a level plain, which under the
warm rains had changed from a dusty
wastetoavastflow-erbe- As far as

the eve could see the earth was clothed

with "floral riches, which were as many
hued as the rainbow.
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When the stranger caught sight of
this disnlav his eve brightened and he
arose to his feet.

44 Flowers. Tim ! " he cried. "We
must go!"

The boat was headed for the bank,
and the old man, putting two gold pieces
on the bench upon which he had been
sitting, stepped ashore and walked rap-
idly away.

After walking until a turn in the river
hid the boat from view, the old man
threw himself down and began to pluck
the blossoms about him.

44 Ah! 'tis a beautiful nosegay, Tiin,"
he said to the dog. "And they can't
drive us from this, can they, Tim?"

Then rising he wearily took up his
march towards the hills on the east, his
footfalls making no sound on the springy
path of velvet moss. The sun beat down
fierce and hot, and deeper grew the
(lush on the old man's cheek. At times
he muttered wildly to himself, and his
pace grew more unsteady. When he
faltered the dog went on ahead, and
facing about, seemed to urge him on.
Mile after mile was left behind, until at
length a mining camp came in view.
Then the old man stopped.

"Shall we go there, Tim ? What if
he should be there ! Oh! Bandini, you
are cruel, you are cruel!" he cried,
clasping his hands convulsively.

The dog came back and taking him
bv the skirt of his coat tried to pull him
along. The old man staggered forward
until they came in sight of the workers
by the river's edge. Again he stopped
while the dog tugged at his coat, but in
vain. The sickness upon him and the
beat had sapped his strength. He reel-
ed and fell, and as he fell he crashed the
dog to the earth, who, crawling from
beneath the weight that held him down,
turned about and licked his master's
face.

He might have lain there until he
died, but a ministering angel in the form
of a woman was the means of keeping
the flame of life in his body for a time.

She did not possess the beauty of a
Veronese Madonna nor the tender grace
of an Ophelia. She was middle-age- d

and horuery ; she was dressed in coarse
garments, and she held a heavy bucket
in her sun-burn- hand. But she had
the heart of a woman, for, going to the
prostrate figure of the poor sufferer, she
lifted him in her strong arms and car-
ried him to a house that was set apart
as a refuge for victims of pulmonary
complainls and acute rheumatism.

The doctor of the camp had just
struck 44 pay dirt," but he cheerfully
responded to the call for his services,
and through his and the kind-hearte- d

woman's efforts the sufferer was once
more brought to consciousness.

On the bunk next the old man lay a
man who was down with rheumatism
of the worst kind. This individual was
possessed of fine social qualities, and
no sooner had the physician left the
room than he began to talk.

44 Welcome to Donovan's Patch,
stranger," said he. 44 1 would give ye
my hand cf I wasn't fixed yer so. 1

can't move, so consider yerself shook."
He waited a moment for a reply, but

the old man did not answer.
14 1 reckon ye never was tuk this yer

wa)-,- " he went on. 44 These rheumatiz
takes a right powerful hold of a man, 1

kin tell ye. ' Mill no.repiy irom ins
neighbor.

44 My name's Jim Corkerv, at yer
service, an' cf ye'll oblige me with yer
handle, ye'll oblige me."

44 Tim!" muttered the old man, and
the dog, who had been crouching in a
corner, jumped upon the rude bed and
laid by his side.

44 4 Tim'?" said the rheumatic ua-tien- t.

44 Well, it hain't bad ter spell
nor easy ter ferget. Wot's ther balance
of it?" No sound came to his ear but
the heavy breathing of lys neighbor, for
he had fallen asleep.

44 He ain't very sociable," growled
Mr. Corkery. 44 Cuss these yer sani-
tary regelations! Danged cf I ain't sick
of 'em!"
' Darkness came swiftly on, and with it
came the fresh night breeze. As the
gloom grew deeper the wind grew
stronger, until, finally, the rude blast
made the rickety building tremble to its
spine. '

44 Oh, dang all this!" said Mr. Cork-cr- y,

as each vibration caused his joints
to'ache. 44 It's enough ter kill a man.
Kf I wasn't so tough 1 s'pect I'd gone
to the Wenerable Henry long ago."

44 Leaves have their time to fall and
flowers to wither at the north wind's
breath," said the old man in a low
voice.

41 I'm glad to hear it, said Mr. Cork-
ery, thinking the words were addressed
to himself. 44 But, stranger, how's thet
agoin' ter alter my case?"

44 You forged the notes, Bandini, and
fastened suspicion upon me. But I for-

give you," muttered the old man.
Through the dim light of the flickering
fire upon the hearth the listener could
see him fold a dark object to his breast
and lay motionless. The silence grew
oppressive and filled with an indefina-
ble dread; the man forgot h s infirmity
and sprang to the door. 44 Hey, Bill ! "
he cried, 44 come quick! there's some-thi- n'

wrong here!"
Thftro ni i i it i i n rr wrnnfr- - fnr 1 m n

the doctor came in he simpTy found that
a summons had been sent from above,
and there was one less of the popula
tion of Donovan Patch. Hcanh and
Hume.

An Absent-Minde- d Trof."

A few days since one of the Profess-or- s

perpetrated a practical joke upon
himself worthy to be cherished in the
archives of the institution. He had oc
casion to visit a small closet, in which
the ianitor keeps his tools, situated in
the basement, near the engine. Not
wishing to be disturbed while there he
locked himself in and slipped the key
into his pocket. During his manipula
tions he forgot that he had the key in
his possession, and upon trying to get
out imagined himself the victim of some
malicious physicist. He waited some
time for his tormentor to repent, and
then became exasperated. He pounded
the door, kicked, wept, and swore
through the key-hol- e, but in vain. The
janitor had gone down town, and there
was none to heed his cry. In the course
of the afternoon he returned, ana acci
dentally discovered, the mighty fallen
into a sullen fit of distrust, and destitute
of all confidence in humanity. When
the Professor sat down to Ins newspa- -

ner after supper that evening, and, hap
penihg to put his hand into his pocket,
found'thc kev to that closet, heimmedi
atcly went into the back yard and ran a
wheelbarrow back and forth over him-
self for half an hour. Cornell Univer
sity Era.

The Kentucky Legislature has a bill
to repeal the ten per cent, interest law
of that State. When Kentucky has
law forcing a man to lend money with
out interest and with no security excepl
a pair of bob-sleisr- a srood many Mich'
iganders will look for nomes that way

free frets.

MILAN,

CRUSHED TO DEATH.
. : i

The Fatal Panic 1st theC lurlnnati Opera-hou- se

.Home Hrart-rmdin- a; Scenes.
From the Cincinnati Enquirer.

BEHIND THE SCENES.

On the stage, behind the scenes, on
the terraced seats and in the green-roo- m

were about six hundred children, cos-

tumed and attired for the exhibition.
The first scene the Indian scene was
ready for the curtain to rise, the Indians
all posted, ready to take their places.
Mr. Hagarsays he rang the calcium
light on, and then appeared before the
chorus and asked how many could not
be present at a repetition of the Alle-

gory next week. Not one was found
but agreed to be prsont.' He then
turned to the Indians, and they all
agreed. Then he went to the green-

room and took a note of 44 the States"
on the subject, and the fair ones all
agreed to come. It had been ascer-

tained that a thousand tickets had been
sold to people who could not obtain ad-

mission because the house was full. It
was in view of this fact that a repetition
was asked, and to give it was regarded
a matter of justice to the holders of
these thousand tickets. These votes de-

cided the matter. ItwaswhileMr. Hagar
was talking to the 44 States" that the cry
of fire was brought to him. Jesse
DeBeck rushed on the stage before the
five hundred pupils and called on them
to keep their seats, and they did. After
waiting a moment for the tumult outside
to subside, the curtain rose. This was
at the suggestion of Mr. Webb, a well-kno-

Fifth Street business man. It
assured the audience that all was right
on the stage. The effect was to restore
confidence and the play went on through
the first part. The time to stop it came
then, and it was stopped. The man-
agement behind the scenes appears to
have been most excellent, but for which
the calamity might have been vastly
greater. When the first part closed and
the curtain dropped, and Mr. Hagar an-

nounced the fact to the children that
the performance was ended for the day,
some of them inquired : 44 And will we
have no party The an-

swer was, of course, 44 No.11 The truth
is that behind the scenes and in front of
them scarcely any one under that roof
was aware of the terrible calamity that
had occurred.

a child's agonv.
Decidedly the most affecting after-scen- es

which the catastrophe gave rise
were to be witnessed in the ante-roo-

of the second floor of the Opera-hous- e,

to which the bodies of four of the dead
had been removed. In the first of these
rooms, at the southwest corner of the
building, were stretched on the floor
the bodies of Annie May Kunzi and
Frederick Ixiech, while in the next room
lay the corpses of Harry White and
Hattie Ieslie. In the front room there
were none but curiosity-seeker- s present,
to view the melancholy sight, but in the
rear room half an hour after the panic
a scene was enacted that brought tears
to the eyes of every man in the room.

Mr. Leslie, the father of the dead
irl, had been hastily summoned from

His place of business at. the corner of
Fourth and Bace Streets, and when he
entered the room the first person he en-

countered was his little eight-year-ol- d

son, who was wringing his hands in an
a"-on- of frnef bv the side ot his sister's
corpse. One look at the remaias suf-

ficed to prove to the trembling father
that it was indeed his child, and then
with a fervently uttered 44 My uod,"
that betokened the overwhelming grief
with which the sight had inspired him,
he began weeping and fell into a chair,
is hejpless as the ooy tnac sioou oesiue
him. As the little fellow noticed the
terrible effect the sight produced upon
his father, he burst into a fresh tit of
weeping, and fell upon his knees before
his parent, with the exclamation, 44 Oh,
father, 1 was always good to her, wasn't
I?"

"You was, my son," was all the pa
rent could reply for an instant, ana
then the boy said :

"Father. I tried, to save ner. l puu--

ed two little girls out of the crowd my
self, and then I got Hattie in my arms,
when a big, heavy man cam along and
knocked her away from me and trampled
on her."

Then followed another deluge of
tears, and the parent upon recovering
said, "My son, she was the only one!"

"Yes. father." replied the Doy, -- out
she is in heaven. She was so good that

know she must be there, and and
oh, I can never be happy again without
her."

44 Yes, my son," answered the father
with a desperate attempt to appear re-

signed, "she has gone to another and a
better place."

Oh. father," then cricu tne ooy,
"what will mother say when she hears
of this?" - .

This question caused the parent such
anguish as to again throw him into a
paroxvsm of grief, during which he
walked the tloor wnn ms nanus ciaspeu
to his forehead, and never aarea to
glance at the spot where, in plain attire,
with muff and gloves resting upon her
bosom and an expression of peace on
her countenance, lay the child wno out
an hour before had been rejoicing at the
treat which she owed to his affection
The boy meanwhile, with an earnestness
that was pitiable in its fervency, plied
the bystanders with questions as to how
Ins sister had looted wnen iney iounn
her body; whether she had worn an ex
pression of pain, or whether the posi-
tion in which she was found indicated
that she had expired speedily and with
out suflering. .

Mr. Leslie, unable longer to bear the
scene, and deeply affected by his son's
conduct, said : "Come, my boy, we will
so. Thank Clod that you, at least, are
snared to me." As they started from
the room the boy broke away from his
father.and. rushini through tne crowd,
cried out: "Let me see her again; let
me see my sister." Then, as room was
made for him, he knelt at the side of
his dead playmate, and looked long and
earnestly in her face, as if he could not
realize it was death he saw imprinted
there. He was weeping violently now,
and as the tears roiled forth they
fell upon the pallid face that nevermore
could brighten in recognition of his af-

fectionate tenderness. Suddenly he
cried: 44 Let me kiss her;11 thenknelt
lower, and pressed his lips to those of
the dead a dozen times, while he chok-

ingly murmured: 44 Oh! Hattie, Hat-

tie!"
Mr. Leslie at last took the boy gently

by the arm and led him unresistingly
away. As he did this the son between
his sob cried, 14 Oh, father, when I
kissed her, her lips were so cold." Just
at this time Mr. White, the father of
the dead boy . whose body
was lying in the room also, came in
and as he pressed forward to gaze on
the remains, the crowd in the room in-

tervened between Leslie and his son
and the form of her they held so
dear. Instantly the boy was on his feet,
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and rushing forward, arranged his sis-

ter's clothes so as to cover her com-
pletely and then cried out, 44 Father,
have you got a handkerchief to put over
sister's face?" The handkerchief was
handed him, he adjusted it carefully
and was then lifted upon his father's
knee, where he wept as if his heart was
broken. -

Couldn't Spare Him.

My friend, Col. liichard Wintersmith
says the Washington correspondent of
the Cincinnati Enquirer, was walking,
up the Avenue, one day, accompanied
by Mrs. W. and another lady. The
sidewalk was icy. Just in front of
them perambulated a perfumed attache
of the French Legation. Suddenly the
high diplomatic boot-hee- ls struck upon
a particularly smooth spot of ice ; there
was a flash of feet in the air, and a
whack of a head with hair parted in the
middle upon the cold and unfeeling
bricks ; then a frantic getting up and a
hasty glance around to see who was
laughing. It happened that the risibili-
ties of the ladies who accompanied Col.
Richard Wintersmith were excited.

The furious Frenchman produced a
delicate piece of pasteboard from the
pocket of his silk vest, and proffered
the same to the martial Kontuekian.

44 Sare, zc ladies you have ze honare
to protect, have offer me lc gross ensult.
I sail look to you for ze

The Colonel bowed with that peculiar
grace and empressemenl which would
drive the late Earl of Chesterfield mad
with envy a hundred times a day, were
he alive to witness them, and respond-
ed:

44 My dear sir, I am very sorry that
you take that view of it, but, if you in-

sist on satisfaction, permit me to make
a suggestion which I have no doubt will
commend itself to your judgment. My
wife has two brothers, either of whom
she could spare more conveniently than
she could me, for I am the only hus-

band she has, and she never could get
another like me if I should be slain. If
it is all the same to you, please hold one
of Mrs. W.'s brothers responsible in
this matter.11

And the another of his
everwhelming bows, and passed on,
leaving the astounded little Frenchman
absorbed in a blank stare at the nearest
lanip-pos- t. .

-

Lay of the Poultry Editor.

The Springfield (Mass.) Union's spe-

cial poultry editor had a poetical inspi-
ration the other day when thinking of
the coming exhibition in that city; wit-
ness the restilt:

Cackle-atio- n fok the Times A
Feeble "Lay.1 Oh, come, all hands, to
the poultry show, and hear the Brahma
roosters crow ; oh, come, and list to the
songs of love, of the tumbler, fantail,
and carrier-dov- e. Guinea fowls, pea
fowls, pheasants, quails, rabbits and
squirrels with showy tails; cockerels,
pullets, and bantams gay, yellow and
red and . itlue and gray. Brah-ma- 3

dark and Brahmas light,
gainey cockerels, good for a
tight; Ilambnrgs white, spangled, and
black, penciled and silver, and bric-a-bra- c.

Spanish and Leghorn and Domi-
nique, Hamburgs and Polish, and all
unique, white crested, black crested,
buff, and blue; father hens, mother
hens, and pullets, too. lhere 11 be old
buff cochin and young buff cochin, old
buff cochin's son, and youvg bull cochin
who'll be buff cochin when old buff
cochin is gone. Turkeys and ducks and
swans and geese; African, Egyptian,
and e'en Chinese ; magpies and swal-
lows and wise old owls, a full fledged
mixture of birds and fowls. Then come,
oh come to the poultry show and hear
the cocks and cockerels crow. Just
come and see how the thing is done by
Springfield's boys of the 44 Hod and
Gun."

The Adverse Fortune of a Miner.

John Travis, a miner in this coun
ty, is an Austrian who settled here four
years since, and had, Dy woi Kingior
wages, accumulated jji.w.hj. un tins
he started to return to the nome oi nis
youth, carrying most of his gold in a
belt around his person. The journey
across the continent and across the
ocean was made m saiety, naniDiirg
was reached, and a plank laid for the
passengers to pass from the steamer to
the wharf. The plank was at once crowd
ed with those eager to touch the soil of
the Fatherland. It broke, and twenty
or thirty poor wretches were precipitat
ed into the water. Travis was one of
these, and though a good swimmer, felt
that the weight of gold in his lelt was
dragging him to the bottom. He loos-
ened and dropped it, and was one of the
rescued, five being drowned. Then
came the search for the lost treasure,
but it could not be found. Travis then
counted the means he had left it was
enough to take him on home, or bring
him back to Calitornia. And u:vck ne
came, and is now again a miner in Am
ador. Amador (Cot.) Ledger.

Missed 'Em SeTen Times.

As a reporter passed a North Hill
the Burling-

ton Hawkeye, a studious-lookin- g lad
emerged from one of the doors with a
worried expression of countenance and
ambled round to the rear of the build-
ing, closely followed by a companion
who popped from behind the fence. The
two sought a retired nook where the
studious lad backed up against the wall
and reaching his hand behind him into
that department of a boy's clothing
that is patched next after his knees, he
drew forth a heavy buckskin mit and
again another. As he readjusted his
deranged garments he winced a trifle,
and rubbing a little lower down on his
anatomy gave vent to the remark,
44 They're pretty good, Jemmy, but he
missed 'em seven times."

An official report of the prize-mon- ey

paid during the civil war shows that
Admiral Farragut received $55,443, Ad
miral Lee $99,446, Admiral Porter $90,-34- 8,

Admiral Dupont $58,476, Capt. Al--
mv$a4,431, Commander Lamson zw,- -
522, and so down. The largest single
amount paid was the nnze-mone- y ol
William Budd for the capture of the
Memphis. $38,318. The enlisted men
pot sums varying from 13 cents to $1.
900. The capture of the Albemarle by
Lieut. Cushing's picket boat netted the
boat's crew $1,934 per man. In all,
$9,500,000 of prize-mone- y have been
paid thus far, and 600 captures remain
unaajuuicateu, wmuu win oncu
gregate to nearly $15,000,000.

At the international Exhibition in
London (1862) there was a specimen of
Vilnek hairrBritishl measuring "4 inches.
MaJfimA Calderon de la Barca. in her

of Mexico, describes a visit to
a school where she saw the teacher
walking up and down the school-roo-

her hair sweeping the floor.
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satisfacshong."

Colonel.bowed

schoolhouseyesterday.says

Some More Detroit Justice.

A LITTLE PARTY.
He was a fair-minde- d citizen. He

had helped to build up the town. He
had enterprise, patriotism and ambi-
tion.

But he got tight.
He went to a party. It was a little

party, where a choice fw gathered to-
gether to drink milk, eat pumpkin pie
and talk over old times. When this
citizen started for home a million stars
twinkled before his eyes. He lifted his
feet as though he meant to step over a
fence. He walked this way and that, like
Chinese writing, and soon after sitting
down on the walk to rest himself a po-
liceman seized him.

44 Now, sir," demanded his Honor,
44 was it milk, pop, wine or whisky that
floored you?'1itri "

44 Don't tell me..a lie," warned the
Court.

44 Well, it was wine old wine," ad-

mitted the prisoner.
44 Then you looked upon the wine

when it was red, did you?"
44 It wasn't very red wine."
44 But it gave you the spring-hal- t,

didn't it?"
44 Kinder."
44 And you wish you hadn't done it?"
"I do."
44 And little parties on Grove Street

will have no enticement for you hereaf-
ter?"

44 No, sir."
44 You can go. When night sheds her

sable mantle o'er the earth a married
man should be at home to shut up his
hencoop, tack down carpets, clean out
the cellar, and be ready to yell his head
off in case any chimney in the neighbor-
hood burns out."

HE DID IT WITH HIS LEO.

John Calkins was introduced to the
court and the audience in just as loud a
voice as Bijah would have used to intro-
duce the Prince of Wales.

John was lame. It was all he could
do to get before the desk. If the dis-

tance nad been a mile further he would
have given up in despair.

44 Drunk!" said his Honor, bluntly.
44 No I ain't, either," replied the

prisoner.
44 1 mean you were drunk last night.

I mean you were found in the rear of a
tobacco warehouse with old boxes, oys
ter cans, cast-iro- n and tin scraps freez-
ing fast to your hair."

4 1 deny that. When a man has a
lame leg and falls down it isn't right to
say he was drunk."

44 What ails your leg?"
44 It's lame."
44 What kind of lameness?"
44 The lame kind."
44 How long has that leg been lame?"
44 Year3 and 3 ear3."
44 Is it in the joint?"
44 It's all over the leg."
44 Traveling down the alley at mid-

night your leg gave out and you went
to8leep. I see how it was."

44 Yes. sir: that's how it was."
44 That's how it was, and this is how

it is: 4Ninety days.1 11

44 It's allfired curious that you send a
man to jail in this town for being
lame!" exclaimed the prisoner.

44 John Calkins, every city has its
peculiarities. Your sentence is one of
the peculiarities of Detroit. Chicago
might let you g, Cincinnati might give
you a medal to boot New York might
send you up for life. I hare done that
which seemed well to me. Lower your
nose, smooth out those anxious lines
from vour intellectual brow, and take
the best scat on the red plush sofa as
you turn to the right."

HE WASN'T A TOPER.
44 Is this Archibald Columbus?" ask-

ed his Honor of a six-foot-

44 It are, sir."
44 No relation to the late Christopher

Columbus?"
44 Not a relaish."
44 While Christopher Columbus dis-

covered America, the police discovered
you."

44 1 s'pose they did, sir."
44 Discovered you lying in a vacant

lot last night, so drunk that it took two
officers tcTbringyou down?"

44 1 s'pose it was that way."
44 Well, what excuse can you make for

such conduct?"
44 My excuse, sir, is that I don't know

any thing about it any more than you
do."

44 Are you willing to take my state-

ment?"
44 No, sir, I never saw you before."
44 Well, I guess my statement will

have to stand in this case," remarked
his Honor. 44 You haven't entered a
plea; have no defense, and I must find
you guilty."

44 Judc, do you regard me as a com-

mon drunkard?" asked the prisoner.
44 You look as if something ailed you.

You are six feet high, thin as a clothes
line, and your voice hasn't any meat in
it." ': .

44 1 am not a toper, sir. w hat aus me
is bankruptcy of the liver."

44 1 never heard oi tnat aisease.
44 T nresume not. but that's what ails

J-- . . i- j :i v.

me. 1 nave to iaa.e cou nvei on i mo
morning, salts at noon and paregoric in
the evening, and if you had seen as
much sorrow as I have you wouidn t
sit up there witn a uouoie cum uu

44 ise a little more cuoice in joui uu--
muffP. Mr. IJOlUniDUS.

""Well, it makes me mad when I think
of what I've gone through with," replied
the prisoner. . , . .

44 You want to go nome, aon i jour
T do."

"And your tile-lik-e voice will be heard
in this land no more?"

14 My voice is my voice, and if they 11

give me mv hat I'll go, for I don't like
to De wasting time.

He went.
Then Knnh cried out that the session

was over, and the crowd filed out and
left him to shovel up the peanut shucks
and apple-core- s. I rce fress.

A New Milk Test.

Professor Doremus demonstrated the
other nirht. savs the New York

.
Times,

fi ' a

t,hat the lactometer is entirely useless
for its professed purpose oi testing
nualirv of milk. That perverse and
mendacious instrument asserts mai uu-

adulterated milk with its normal quan-

tity of cream is less pure than skimmed
milk without any cream whatever, and
when an instrument impudently at
tempts to" disseminate so monstrous a
doctrine, the sooner it is contemptuous-
ly discarded the better.

P.nt. Profassor Doremus does not come
merely to destroy our faith in the lac
tometer. He also brings us a really in
fallible test, which will do just what the
l?ipt.rmntr faila tn do. His Process is
so simple that every one can use it. If
the housekeeper wishes to know if the
milW whifh ch buys is pure, all she has
to do is to lav in a stock of acetic acid
and common alkali. When the milk
man comes to the door, she can ask him

to put it on the stove. Then, when the
milk gradually approaches the boiling
point, sh must pour into it the acetic-aci-

and the alkali, and when these in-

gredients are thoroughly mixed, she will
find that the milk has separated into
coagulations of olein and casein. If the
milk id pure, no water to speak of will
be found in the can ; but if it has been
watered there will be a large deposit of
water. Thus she can infallibly tell if
the milkman is honest, or if he is addict-
ed to adulterations, and in the latter
case she will of course have nothing
further to do with him. This plan is so
simple, and so perfectly satisfactory,
that Professor Doremus deserves the
thanks of the public for bringing it to
their notice.

Still it may occur to some persons
that when milk has been submitted to
the acid and alkali test it will not be in
precisely the best condition for use. Our
curiosity as to its degree of purity will
be satisfied when we see it separated in-

to coagulations of olein and casein, but
when we proceed to make coffee with
olein, or to mix pancakes wit,h casein,
the result will be decidedly unsatisfac-
tory. It is very delightful to be told
how to separate milk into coagulations,
but it still remains to bo told how we
are to reconvert the coagulation into
milk again. It is by no means certain
that a milkman, whose can of milk we
may have thus separated into its com
ponent parts, may not insist upon dam
ages, while if we buy milk oi him hrst,
and test it afterward, we accomplish
nothing, except the mere gratification
of our cunosity. 1 he more one re
flects upon Professor Doremus' test, the
more evident does it become tnat its
employment necessarily spoils the milk,
whether the latter be pure or impure.
But it would be unfair to find fault with
him on that account. All he intended
to do was to supply us with an infallible
test of the purity of milk. Unquestiona
bly he has done so, and it is not his con
cern if people do not like to have their
milk brought on the table in the shape
of coagulated olein and casein.

Some Fables Adapted to the Present
Times.

IFrom the New York World.

THE t'N FORTUNATE ELEPHANT.

An Elephant had been endeavoring to
rive the bole of a knotted Oak with his
trunk, but the tree closed upon that
member, detaining it and causing the
hapless Elephant intense pain. He
shook the Forest with his trumpeting
and all the Beasts gathered around him.
"Ah ha, my friend," said a pert Chim-
panzee, "you have got your trunk
checked, I see." "My children," said
a temperate Camel to her young, "let
this awful example teach you to shun
the bole lr "Does it hurt much?" said
a compassionate Gnu ; "Ah, it does ; it
does: it must; I have been a mother my-

self." And, while they were sympa-
thizing with him, the unfortunate Ele-

phant expired in great agony.
Moral The moral of the above is so

plain as to need explanation. lalt is

heap.
THE 1EV ANPTIIE KNIU1IT.

A Christian Knight was playing at
draw-pok- er with the Dey of Algiers for
a monarch's ransom. The fearless
Christian observed that the (irand Viz
ier was looking over his shoulder and
telegraphing the quality of his hand to
the Despot; but, repressing his indig
nation at the discovery ot mis pemu,
he dealt his antagonist four Kings and a
Jack, and himself three Aces and two
mall Hearts, having previously taken

the precaution of placing the fourth Ace
upon his knee. The Moslem llulerdrew
one card and the Christian warrior two,
taking an early opportunity of replacing
one of them with the card on his knee.
The betting was long and arduous ; but,
finally, the Christian, not desiring to
prolong the agony of his brave oppo-
nent, called him. What, then, was his
surprise when the Dey brought forth
four Kings and an Ace tne iV.ce mat
he had so prudently placed on his
own knee ; while his own hand consist-

ed of three Aces, a Queen, and the seven
of Diamonds.

Aforai Honesty is the best policy.
and no man knows what a Dey may
bring forth.
THE CENTIPEDE AND THE BARBARIC

YAK.

While a Centipede was painfully toil- -

inc over the Libyan desert, he was en
countered by a barbaric lak, who
scornfully asked him how were his poor
feet? The humble creature made no
reply at the time, but some days later
found the Daroanc a an. uiiveu m
nets of the Hunter and almost devoured
bv Insects, which fled at the approach
of the Centipede. 44 Help, help, my
mod friend." exclaimed tne unionu- -

nate beast. " I cannot move a muscle
in these cruel toils, and the ravenous
Insects have well-aig- h devoured my
delicate flesh." "Say you so?" re
sponded the Centipede. 44 Can you
really not defend yourself?" 44 Alas!
hnvr .IF" reoiiea me J. an.. occ

not how straitly 1 am bound.--'

Ann in your flesh, then, so delicate?"
4 It is, though I say it who should not."

44 Then." said the uenupeue, x guess
T'll t.k a bite mvself."

Moral The other man s ixireniiiy is
often our Opportunity.

THE PROCRASTINATING BROKER.
a nr.DtmiKmr hrolcer met a rich

hnt simnle Capitalist who was goin
down to Wall Street with a bag of Gold.
44 he said to himscll, 44 1

will unload some Pacific Mail on that
Snnnr. But. lo! when the morrow
came, he found that the Capitalist had

short on Fnion Pacific the night
hefore and lost hi3 pile !

MbraZ Never put on till to-morr-

the man you can do To-da- y.

THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE.

The Hare once challenged the tor
toise to a race oi speed, ine nare
frisked about merrily, paying nttie at
tention to his rival, or jeering him for
his slowness. The tortoise, however.
plodded along steadily, and had well

. . . .1 1 1 I Tf .l.Anicrh reacneo. tne goal, wueu wie uaic
observed his progress. Away darted
the Hare like lightning, and won the
raefl.

Moral The Race is not always to the
Slow.

A Vermont editor says that a man in
Procterville caught a pickerel the other
day weighing two and a halt pounds,
inside of which was another pickerel
which measured nine inches in length
and inside of this was still another, five
inches in length. We don't question the
truth of this story. The only remarka
ble thine about it is that the man didn
tro on finding "inside" pickerels a3 long
as the inches held out.

Fowler, the phrenologist, says
conceited man always carries his head
very high. Fowler probably never saw
a conceited man walking behind a lady
as she picked her way over a muddy
street crossing. Chicago lmes.
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U0TIIAM (iOSSIP.

The ranI 44 Charity ' Ball How Some
Itlr.U Mprtact Thnlva in Borrowed
Plumaee Centennial " Conductor
Sharp Kallway Competition.

New York Correspondence Chicago Tribune.

The gossips of this city during the last
ten days have turned their attention to
the Charity Ball, which came off Lust
evening. It was a crushing affair in
more senses than one doubtless it
crushed the pocketbooks of hundreds
very flat, and took a great deal of life
and spunk out of numerous pater fami-lia- s

and anxious mothers, whose fami-
lies were there represented. These ed

charity balls are under the
patronage of the elite, and are highly
successf ul in a pecuniary way, but some
of the methods employed to make them
so are at. least of questionable- - taste.
For instance, in the lists of managers
are included one or two hundred names
of young men and women who
are at first invited to become man-
agers. If they accept, their
names are inserted, and they are
then requested to forward to the Treas-
urer $.00 for ten tickets. If they can
ell those tickets, all is well ; if they
annot, they must bear the brunt them

selves. Again, it is designed to make
these balls exceedingly exclusive and
aristocratic, hut this attempt is a tau-ur- e

so far as excluding the common
herd of humanity the middle classes
is concerned. Thi3 year it was some
thing wondrous to observe the number
of clerks, salesmen, and their wives and
sweethearts, who were present. So long
as the "managers" are burdened with
tickets at .?." apiece, it is not strange
they should sell them to Tom, Dick and
Harry, without any questioning, mere
was sHllicient aristocracy on hand, how-

ever, to give the afl'air an uppertendom
flavor, and it is chiefly to see our wealthy
men and women and "say" they were

esent that the middle-clas- s people,
who really cannot afford such extrava
gance, desire to attend such balls. It
is a species of toadyism which exists in
its prime in this city.

BIRDS IN BORROWED PLCMAtiE.
The extent to which men and women

appear in public places in oorroweu
costumes in this city will never be accu-
rately known. There is a party man
and wife in University Place, below
Fourteenth Street, who have acquired a
handsome competencey loaning dresses
to women and men, suitable for any
particular occasions. I called there to
interview them a few days ago, but so
soon as they heard what I came after,
they sealed their mouths, and said that
publicity would ruin their business, and
f I would do them a lavor, please uo

not give their address, etc. Having
made the promise, the man gave me
some interesting information. He said
they had a regular set of customers,
ame as any dry goods estaonsnmeni,
tnd furnished dresses to ladies for balls,
parties,

.
dinners,.

calls,
i

shoppingiicursions, carriage-ruies- , antt nome re-

ceptions, of all grades, from the $M
street costume to the iau-ires- s,

with its real lace and expensive trim
mings. They supplied gentlemen with
party suits, from pants to neckties,
tnd had over twenty oruers ior tne
Charity Ball then on the tapis. I was
shown into a room where a halt-doze- n

"iris were at work making over ladies
dresses as it is a rule of the estabiisn- -

ment that no dress shall ever be taken
out of the place exactly as it came in.
Bv changing a bow here, a pleating
there, a flounce or band, a dress can be
so completely altered that if Flora Mc- -

Fhmsey should wear it one evening ami
Miss Millionaire the next, neither would
recognize it as having been worn by the
other." Some of the combinations are
curious. One skirt will serve a half-doze- n

waists, and by changing them often,
nobody would suspect the t!rcss to ue
almost identically the same. The
changes are according to the article
worn. I was shown a dress valued at
$200, which was loaned at $25 per
night; a carriage dress at io; a dinner
dress at $10, and a walking dress at

There are all sorts of variations in
prices, and occasionally a brand-ne- w

dress is made which the first wearer
will have fitted to her form and pay a
hi"h price for the privilege. Young
men pay $10 for a full-dre- ss evening
suit.

44 CENTENNIAL" CONDrCTOnf.

A short time since, the Pennsylvania
ltailroad Company advertised that they
would receive applications for the posi-

tion of conductor, to be employed to the
number of 150 during the Centennial
season. As the story goes, they had
10.000 responses in ten days. It seems
the terms proposed were quite liberal.
The applicants were to possess a fair
knowledge of arithmetic and geography,
and lor ten weeks were to study lessons
in the conductor's art, under tutors ap
pointed by the Company in Philadelphia.
During this period tney are to receive
$12 per week, and when regularly em-

ployed $20 per week. The railroad
ompanv proposes to empioy uiree con

ductors on the Centennial trains one
experienced man to run the trains, one
to sell tickets and see that every body
has a ticket, and the third to collect the
tickets. Evidently they don't intend to
be bitten bv dishonest employees.
These terms are offered only to such as
bring first-cla- ss recommendations, and
prove themselves competent at the start
to understand the theory of the busi
ness the practice the Company will it
self furnish.

THE ROLTE TO PHILADELPHIA.
There will be lively times in the

Philadelphia passenger traffic after
when it is announced the newApril 1,r .. . .. .i . . i r !

route to this city via tne central rail-
road of New Jersey, the Delaware and
Bound Brook, and Jorttt rennsyivaaia
Koad3 will be opened with through cars
and all the conditions of a strictly first-cla- ss

route. The distance is two miles
less than by the old route, and the fare
will be reduced below the present rate
There is traffic enough for both, but one
of the most interesting points in the
nrosnective fight between the new andr . i . " , . .. r..i:,.-- nniri rmit is the iaet tnat me uaiumuic
and Ohio Iload will thus have an inlet
and outlet for its New lork business,
independent of Tom Scott. This will
m-i- t thpi Baltimore and Ohio much
stronger in any future fight, and some
of our shrewdest freight agents are of
the opinion that it will bring on another
war in freight ana ticsets.

Ebonized Black. A valuable re-

cipe for making a black for ebonizing
moldings, irames, etc., is gnentuua
TutA 1 rallon of strong vinegar,

da of extract of logwood, i pound
of green copperas, 1 pound of China
blue, and 2 ounces of rmtgall. Put
these in an iron pot and boil them over
a slow fire, till they are well dissolved.
When cool, the mixture is ready for
use. Add to the above 4 pint ot iron
rust, obtained by steeping filings in
.tw.r.rr mnniDir. The above makes a
perfect jet black, equal to the best black
ebony.

rrSGEST rULLGKAFHS.

It is wonderful how often it is neces
sary for a young man with a new silk
handkerchief to blow his nose in church.

Chicago Journal.
The great statistical problem in Chi-

cago just now is to ascertain the exact
per scent to population of the bad sraelU
of that city. St. Louis Times.

It is said that Henry Bergh in his early
years was so tender-hearte- d for animal
life that when a mosquito lit on his noso
he'd pick up a slipper and smash him-
self up against the wall. A. 1. Hcratd.

As a Scotch schoolmaster was teach-
ing a sharp urchin to cipher on tho
slate, the precocious pupil put the fol-

lowing question to his instructor:
"Whaur diz a' the tipires gang till
when they're rnbbit out?"

More than five months must elapse
before Mr. Evarts can spread his ora-

torical pinions at tho Philadelphia Cen-

tennial, and yet he already limits him-

self to a diet of eagles' eggs. Brooklyn
Argus.

The subject of impression at first
sio-h- t was being talked over the tea-tabl- e,

when the lady whose duty it was
to preside said, "Sho always formed
an idea of a person at first sight, and
generally found it correct." "Mamma,"
said the youngest son, in a shrill voire,
that attracted the attention of all pres-

ent. 44 Well, my dear, what is it?"
asked the mother. 44 1 want to know
what was your opinion when you first
saw me?" The question gave a sudden
turn to the conversation.

The other day a Detroiter who has a
good record of army service took down
his revolver to shoot a cat which had
been hanging around the house. After
looking at him while he fired six shots
the cat walked away. While he was
loading up for more destruction the
shooter's small boy inquired : "Father,
ditl you ever kill any one while you
were in the army?" 44 1 suppose so.
my son." After a long pause the boy
continued : 44 Then you must have g' t

near enough to hit 'em with an ax.
didn't you?" It was then discovered
to be about school time. Free Press.

TnE following description of the aver
age Cincinnati drummer is made ny tne
Shelby (Ky.) Sentinel : 44 A gentleman
came up to us the other day whose ap-

pearance made us glad. The dash-

board of his shirt was ornamented wit h

studs about the size of crab apples, his
hair was divided immediately upon the
meridian, by a civil engineer, no doubt,
his luxuriant mustache hung over the
entrance to his provision depot like the
shadow of a great sorrow, and his large
and spreading ears waved hkc swing-
ing tavern signs as he related to us the
virtues of the house he represented. He
was from Cincinnati, and represents the.
interests of a starch factory.

A GENERAL RECIPE FOR A MODERN NOVEL.

Stir in a fool to make on laugh!
Two heavy villains anl a half;
A with sheeny hair.
Ami half a dozen beaux to spare;
A mvstery upon the shore;
Some bloo ly foot-print- s on a floor;
A shrewd urtective chap, who mate
Those foot-prin- with the hero's eihU,
Ami makes it squally for that gent-T- ill

he is proven innocent;
A brown stone front; a dinirle dell;
Spice it with scandal ; stir it well ;

SerTe it up hot and the book will sell.
ScrUtner'i.

Reminiscences of a Hoosler.

Edward Eggleston tells this: In the
southwest corner of Indiana, between
the Ohio and Wabash, is Posey County.
Nearly ten years since I taught a winter
school in the center of Posey. I re-

member it used to be said that just
north of where I taught people run
down their children with dogs otn e a
month to put clean clothes on them, and
in the map we used to draw at school
we laid Posey off in four diviV-n- ,

marked thus in childish comedy : "Civ-

ilized tribes," "Yahoos," "Munge-roons,- "

44 Unexplored regions." I had
sixty-fiv- e scholars on my list, and my
private record shows eighty-liv-e 44 cor-

poral punishments inflicted;" anil the
bulk of that fell on three boys. "Lick-in- 1

and larnin' lickin1 and larniii' "
was the alliterative philosophy of Cen-

ter Township, in Posey Couuty.
In this part of Indiana and Illinois

the original Hoosier flourished. Flat
Creek," Hoop-pol- e, Dog Hollow, and
Lick Skillet are all here. No stage cari-

cature ever represented the Hoosier to
one who knows him. He is sui generis,
gaunt of person, pale-yello- w of hair,
Lose of joint, long drawn out and shaky,
with inimitable voice, and a foot which
is destruction to s. I know
the Hoosier well, for I was born with
him. partially brought up with him ; I
narrowly escaped being one of him.
Kij is a derivative and com
pound tTialect, consisting of equal parts
of literally translated Pennsylvania
Dutch idioms, Carolina and Kentucky
niggerisms, and a gixid stocky English.
Webster has no vowel, sounds which
will fully represent the Hoosier dialect.
Its crammar may be partially illustrated
bylhe conjugation of the verb 44 1

do." As thus:
Present Tense Regular as in i.ng--

ish.
Imperfect I done it, you done it, he

done it.
Plural We'unsdone it, you tins done

it, thcy'uns done it, etc.
Perfect 1 gone uone it, etc.
Plural We'uns gone done it, etc
Pluperfect I been gone done it, etc.
Plural We'uns been gone done it,

etc.
First Future I gwine to do it, you

gwine to do it, etc.
Plural We'uns gwine to do it, ef.
Second Future I gwine to gone done

it, etc.
Plural We'uns gwine to gone uumu

it, vou'uns gwine, etc.
The Hoosier enjoyed corn snucMiigs,

circuses, ana spenia maw-uc- s, u..--
dread was the "lever 'n ager.

In my boyhood this terrible scourge was
both epidemic and endemic, both chron-

ic andsporadic. Insome neighborhoods
it came only at the "turn of the season"

along in August when the vegeta
tion begins to part witn lis juices uj h.
air: in other places it was to De expect
ed at any seasn of the year, any hour
of the day. These last were r.peciu'-.inj- r

known as the "ager naborhoods;" ncw-come- ra

were solemnly warned not t
get in such, and every village cnensiuu
traditions of some other village not far
remote where the "town bell rung
every two bour3for folks to taKe tueir
quinine.11 ,

jow one may nve ioi jc.ua
any part of Indiana before seeing a case

of ame. But it comes Daen souieumes
in rather a startling way, and this ap-

pears to have been one of the years for
it. I met young people of my Acquaintance

who had never seen a case of it be
fore their own, it had so nearly vanish-

ed ; but I recognized it in a minute as
the same old, mean, sneaking, freezing
disease". Cognate with the "ager was
the "milk-sick,- " that strange, unac-

countable affection which seized upon
milk kine, and through their miiK, Dut-te- r,

and flesh upon men.
That, too, seems to me nearly extinct.

Indeed, I never hear it mentioned now ;

but it was the cause of many painful,
lingering deaths, and still more shatter-
ed 'consStutions, twenty-fiv- e years ago.
A thousand times I have heard farmers
discuss the various theories, as to
whether it was in the water or the air,
or vegetation, or all three, and, for
aught I know, the question is unsettled
yet. The Hoosier.too, is almost extinct,
and since the school law of went
into operation, a young generation of

educated people has come upon the
stage.


